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For taking one man's breath, without whose valour
None now had been alive without dishonour.

VM/I. In ray poor understanding, 'tis the crown
Of virtue to proceed in its own track.
Not deviate from honour.    If you acquit
A man of murder, 'cause he has done brave
Things in the war, you will bring down his valour
To a crime, nay, to a bawd, if it secure
A rape, and but teach those that deserve well.
To sin with greater license: but dispute
Is now too late, my lord; 'tis done; and you,
By the good king, in tender of my sorrows.
Sent to persuade me 'tis unreasonable
That justice should repair me.

Car. You mistake;

For if Columbo's death could make Alvarez
Alive, the king had given him up to law,
Your bleeding sacrifice; but when his life
Was but another treasure thrown away.
To obey a clamorous statute, it was wisdom
To himself, and common safety, to take off
This killing edge of law, and keep Columbo
To recompense the crime by noble acts.
And sorrow, that in time might draw your pity.

Duch. This is a greater tyranny than that
Columbo exercised ; he killed my lord ;
And you have not the charity to kt
Me think it worth a punishment

Car. To that,

In my own name, I answer: I condemn,
And urge the bloody guilt against my nephew;
'Tis violent and cruel, a black deed ;
A deed, whose memory doth make me shudder ;
An act, that did betray a tyrannous nature,
Which he took up in war, the school of vengeance;
And though the king's compassion spare him here,
Unless his heart